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Backward, turn backward, oh Time in your flight.

Chuck, please repeat your past history, just for tonight
Wanderer, plod back six, seven, eight years, or more,
And take me again to your heart as of yore*

NOW, my friend, is endeavoring, without the least bit of embarrassment
or confusion to tell me that he hails from the city of brotherly ?

As he tried to utter the last word, Ills voice failed him and presently he hears
the voice of an angel, no doubt his Guardian Angel, telling him to be silent,

and to remember that speech was given to him for a noble and a holy purpose,
namely, to tell the truth. Since Cliuck meant well and had the liest of inten-

tions, we will forgive him. Unofrtunately, he refuses, now to impart any
past events concerning his own life, so strive on I must without his co-opera-
tion. His college life has been an eventful one, and success has crowned
his efforts during the past four years. He applies himself to the studies of

liatin, Botany, Etymology, Ancient Ardiaeology, Aryan Philology, Rhetoric,

Sociology and Ethics; but his major studies are climatology and nature. Yes,
Chuck is a great admirer of nature. Oft in our walks with him, he will re-

late the greatest benefit derived from a profound interest in nature. For the
past few years, he has been trying to get a glance at the noted Cardinal Bird.

Two years ago while on a walk with one of his companions, he thought that

he was focusing his eyes on the said bird; but to liis disappointment, he soon
found out that the bird was a flamilngo.

As a student of nature, Thoms(m, Wordsworth, or Burroughs would feel

jealous and belittled; as a wanderer, lie lias tlie "Elusive Pimpernel" tied to

a post, as the saying goes.

The class room was always illuminated witli good cheer and hap])iness by
his presence. Plis sincerity of action, his true and lionest devotion to all tiiat

pertains to the betterment of college life and education, liis unquestionable
loyalty and fidelity to his Alma Mater and liis fellow students, and his un-
quenchable iuimor and good will all cond)ine in making us vividly realize tiiat

on the solemn day that we sliall hear "tiie curfew toll tiie knell of ])a,rting

day" we, the class of 1922, are l)ldding adieu to a loyal, a big-framed, big-

hearted companion who will be well liked wherever he goes, and witli whom-
soever he comes in contact.


